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men and women in their barbaric strength or weakness-There is the strength of defiant independence of the Gods and the Fates, who are looked at with a cynical eye. Thus, when Wood-Sun (the daughter of the Gods) says to Theodolf, the Chief of the Wolfings : " How if I lied that night ?" Theodolf replies: «It is the wont of the Gods to lie, and be unashamed, and men-folk must bear with it."
Morris seems to have put his philosophy of pagan existence into the mouth of Hall-Sun, the first maiden of the tribe, Theodolf s daughter by the divine Wood-Sun, when he makes her say:
'' The days of the world thrust outwards and men are born therein
A many and a many, and divers deeds they win.
In the fashioning of stories for the kindred of the earth,
A garland interwoven of sorrow and of mirth.
To the world a warrior cometh; from the world he passeth away, And no man then may sunder his good from his evil day. By the Gods hath he been tormented and smitten by the foe : He hath seen his maiden perish, he hath seen his speech-friend go: His breath hath conceived a joyance and hath brought it unto birth : But he hath not carried with him his sorrow or his mirth. He hath lived and his life hath fashioned the outcome of the deed For the blossom of the people and the coming kindred's seed. Thus-wise the world is fashioned. . . ."
It is a revolt against all the sham civilisation which Morris saw around him : this pagan barbarism was sweet and wholesome beside the putrefaction of "civilised5* London and Liverpool and Glasgow. And there is the same frank acceptance of pagan life in the closing words of the book. " Now when all this was done . . . the